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Episode 225 “Limitless Possibilities, Part 2”: The USS Luna is currently docked at Starbase 917 where the crew were enjoying some R&R.  However  currently the Starbase and the Luna have experienced a complete power loss and the crew appears to be  experiancing some rather weird visions.
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  Begin Mission  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::in the cell adjacent to the Blake look-a-like::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
::On the bridge, waiting for a report from anyone.::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks around the Promenade looking to make contact with his, well, contact to pass along the information that he is carrying::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::turns to Blake::  Blake: So when you bustin' outta this joint?  ::figures when in Rome may as well speak Roman::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Finds himself suddenly back aboard the Luna, or so he suspects, even though it is dark.  Vulcans do not see well in the darkness, due to the dual sun planet they come from ::
Host Lt_Blake says:
MO: See for yourself mate ::motioned behind the MO::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::turns to look where Blake had pointed::

ACTION: The CIV finds the promenade empty, completely empty and very very dark

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::somewhere on the station after looking for the XO when the power went out::

ACTION: The MO sees a window behind him, that wasn't there before, outside it a starscape

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::walking slowly in a dark corridor, trying to find her way back to the Luna::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Waiting for orders.::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan pulls out  a small SFI issued light that projects enough light to let him see::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::turns to see the barred window he never noticed before and walks over to it::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Nods her head briefly toward Silver::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::grabbing a bar in each hand he pulls himself up to have a look around::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Moves toward the barely seen station and easily locates her tricorder.  Opening it, she runs a scan of the bridge in general before focusing it on the apparition.::

ACTION: The MO sees in the distance a white light, its heading towards the window at an alarming rate of knots

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::eyes grow wide he suddenly ducks to cover himself close to the floor::
Host Spectator says:
SO: You will find that device quite useless, it will not show you anything
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: tries his combadge once again ::  *Bridge*: Captain Savar to the Luna Bridge?
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::thinks of the cot he quickly crawls under it::  Blake:  BLAKE!!!!  GET DOWN!!!

ACTION: The MO's world is filled with a deafening roar and a blinding white light before everything goes silent

SO_Lt_Silver says:
Spectator: Why?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::thinks to himself:: Boy this place sure is dead with the power out. Better try and make my somewhere a little less "creepy"
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::bumps into someone, apologizes and goes forward, one hand on the wall::

ACTION: The MO finds himself back on the ladder in the Luna’s JT system

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::finds himself in a sort of Limbo he calls out::  Blake: Blake?  Blake can you hear me?  ::suddenly finds himself back on the Luna::  Self: What in the name of....

ACTION: The FCO hears a long drawn out howl

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
Spectator: I do not mind mysteries, but I have little patience for riddles at the moment.  Would you kindly be a bit more effusive in what you tell us?

ACTION: Uphead the CIV can see a small pool of right, there is a small figure hunched in it

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::continues his long climb to the bridge wondering if it was some withdrawal effect from the narcotics and/or the bump on the head::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::hears a howl and hurries on, trying to find out where that came from::
Host Spectator says:
SO: I told you before, you are not working correctly, none of your technology will work with you until this has passed
Host Spectator says:
XO: Ask, and I will answer.
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks over to the figure, very cautiously::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::opens the hatch in the floor near SCI 2 he crawls out onto the bridge::  Bridge: What in Sam hill is going on here?  ::looks around::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
Spectator: I am working find thank you.  ::Looks toward the first officer.::

ACTION: As the CIV approaches he can see that there are actually two figures in the little ring of light, one of them is lying down with the smaller figure hunched over it.

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
Spectator: Well, the most obvious question, is how do we put things back in order?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan walks over even more cautiously than before::
Host Spectator says:
XO: Back in order?  Things are not out of order, this is the order of the universe, ever changing and ever in motion.  You are merely seeing what could be.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Attempting to find his way through the dark, he continues to run into other personnel, but the hallways seem mostly clear.  Seems people are staying out of the way, or attempting to repair things ::

ACTION: The FCO hears another howl, this time coming from behind her, and much closer, the hairs on the back of her neck stand on end by themselves

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Shakes her head:: Spectator: Riddles... What exactly is going on?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::turns around despite knowing she won't see anything::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::not seeing anyone on the darkened bridge he calls out again into the darkness::  Bridge: Hello?  Anyone here?
Host Female says:
::stands from the body on the floor, a dagger in her hand, green blood dripping from the blade, turns to face the CIV::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::decides to walk towards the howl::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::walks toward the front of the bridge and stumbles over the end of the wooden arch::

ACTION: As the FCO turns, she no longer finds herself in the familiar corridors of the Luna, but in the middle of a group of ruins

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::picks himself up from the floor and moves toward the Captain's Ready Room::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::looks around, confused::
Host Spectator says:
XO: From your point of view, what you call Time has reached a point where it can go one of many ways, She is choosing which path to take
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan pulls a phaser set on stun and slowly backs away:: Female: Drop that knife or I'll fire
Host Female says:
::addresses the CIV in a relaxed non caring fashion:: CIV: He never understood me, never understood what I wanted
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::notices the door won't open from the lack of power he bangs on it with his fist::  Ready Room: Captain you in there?  Hello?  Anyone inside?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::walks around through the ruins::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Considers this a moment and nods her head in understanding.::  Spectator: What has occurred that time has reached such a point that we would caught up in the decision?  What does time seek... need perhaps is the better word.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::not receiving an answer he sits at OPS to see if the console is in operation::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still drawn:: Female: Who didn't understand?
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: waking up in his quarters with Caleb bouncing on his bed ::
Caleb_McDonald says:
CMO: Daddy wake up!

ACTION: The FCO sees the ruins of a building and the unmistakable architecture of Starfleet Headquarters becomes apparent

Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Finds an access hatch along one of the main hallways, and pops it open, closing it again behind him.  The ship is completely pitch dark, and he's operating mostly on feel and memory at this point as he begins to climb ::
Host Spectator says:
XO: I cannot tell you, I only spectate
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::stops as she recognizes SF headquarters, not sure what to make of that::
Host Female says:
CIV: Him ::indicates the body behind her:: But he does now
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still drawn:: Female: Who is him?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still drawn:: Female: Better yet, who are you?
Host Female says:
CIV: He asked me that as well, as if he didn't know ::steps aside so the CIV can see the body::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Steps over to the doctor:: MO: We are alone here at the moment.  Nothing is working though engineers were sent down.

ACTION: The FCO hears a growling behind her, this time obviously only a few feet away

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::turns around quickly::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still drawn, Ewan tries to look past while trying to maintain a visual on her::::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
Spectator: You realize that does not help.

ACTION: On the bridge the crew can begin hearing a noise "drip, drip, drip".

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::is startled as the SO crept up out of the darkness::  SO: Didn't you hear me calling?  ::turns back to the console::  SO: What the heck is going on?  I just had....  an odd experience in the Jeffrey's Tube
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::looks to the ceiling hearing the drip::  SO: OK, who forgot to turn off the water?
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: gets up out of bed and goes to the replicator grabbing something to drink for both himself and Caleb ::

ACTION: The FCO is faced with two humanoid males, each one is bristling from head to toe in muscles and has a destinctivly feral look about them, their eyes are practicly wolf like

SO_Lt_Silver says:
MO: Yes, I heard you.  But we are dealing with one who calls himself a spectator.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
SO: Huh, what?  Where is this...  "Spectator"?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
::tilts her head, listening::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::raises hand and takes a few steps back:: Humanoids: Hello boys....
Host Spectator says:
XO: You would be surprised how often ignorance is far more useful that knowledge, like now for example...
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Looks back toward the first officer.:: MO: Can you not see or hear him?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
Spectator: You will not get me to agree to that comment.  I have a feeling I want to know what that sound is... please.
Host Feral_Humanoid says:
::takes a step forward then something changes in his face and he falls to one knee with his arm across his chest:: FCO: I am sorry my queen, I did not realize it was you.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::rubs his fingers in his ears trying to relieve whatever pressure might be built up in there::  SO: Sorry Lieutenant....  the bridge is so damn dark and I bumped my head below decks.  Perhaps my hearing has been affected.
Host Spectator says:
::remains silent for a moment, then vanishes::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
::frowns:: MO: Can you hear that sound?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Mutters:: Great, just great... :: Makes her way towards the sound of dripping.::
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: grabs Caleb after having some food and walks out the doors to his quarters noticing the ship is pitch black ::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
SO: Yes, where the heck is that dripping coming from?  ::gets up and tries to follow the sound to it's source::

ACTION: The CIV succeeds in seeing the body, it is quite obvious, even though there is blood everywhere, the body is that of the Captain

SO_Lt_Silver says:
MO: It is gone now... the spectator.  What was your experience?
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: pops a hatch open on the Bridge, the noise clattering loudly in the silence ::  Aloud: Hello?  This is the Captain..

ACTION: On the bridge the "drip drip" has now become a constant trickle, the noise appears to be coming from the bridges skylight

FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::wonders if something wrong with her ears:: Humanoid: What is going on here?
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::hears the hatch he arrived through earlier open and sees the CO::  CO: Captain.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
CO: Good to see... ummm, hear you sir.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::turns back to the SO:: SO: I found myself in an old fashioned jail with Lieutenant Blake of all people.  Only... it wasn't really Lieutenant Blake.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Near the skylight, turns her flashlight upwards::
Host Feral_Humanoid says:
::remains totally submissive:: FCO: We are searching for survivors as your instructed my queen, do you have other orders for us?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still drawn his eyes don't believe what they're seeing:: Female, That is Savar, and what have you done ::raises the phaser higher and takes aim
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: His ears are super-sensitive in the darkness ::  MO: Ah, Doctor.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
MO: Interesting... were you literally there or a hallucination?
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
CO: Over here Captain, by your chair  ::having followed the sound to that point::  CO: Captain your not going to believe this but I think the ceiling window is leaking water.
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
XO: Commander.  :: pulls himself fully from the access way and props the hatch against the wall, suspecting they may have to use it later ::
Host Female says:
CIV: He needed to be shown who I was
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::can think of one thing or the other:: Humanoid: There's no survivors here. Lets return to SB 917.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::looking up where the XO is pointing her light::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
CO: We appear to be caught in the river times... indecision if you will. ::Motions her light upwards for him to see the crack in the skylight and the water.::
Host Feral_Humanoid says:
::looks hesitant for a moment:: FCO: But my Queen,  Starbase 917 was destroyed nearly 18 months ago, along with your former crewmembers, do you not remember?
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Lightly catches a drop of the water and tastes it:: XO: Water...
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: Grabs a palm light and starts finding his way to the child care facilities, then up to the bridge ::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
XO: The river times?  Curious.  :: Steps closer, observing ::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::with the phaser still pointing at her:: Female: And just WHO are you anyway?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::tries to keep a neutral expression:: Humanoid: Right....::pauses:: There's so much going on, I forgot. Lets return to where we came from then.

ACTION: The crack the XO identified gets slightly bigger and the trickle is now quite a constant stream, there is also a sickening noise of glass under high pressure

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::turns to look at the others::  CO/XO/SO:  Who has a Tricorder?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
CO: Time is like a river, it flows in many directions... its course is defined by actions.  I gather an action has not yet occurred and is perhaps... stuck.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
XO: Commander... I would suggest stepping back...
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Stares momentarily at the Executive Officer, trying to grasp the logic in that ::
Host Femalr says:
::narrows her eyes at the CIV:: CIV: You don't know either? Then I will have to show you! ::readies the knife and lunges at the CIV::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Nodding, does so, wiping water off her face as she does so.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::seeing the crack grow::  CO/XO/SO: Actually... who has a forcefield?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan fires::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
MO: The tricorder is not working... for we are broken.
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
CO/XO/SO: I suggest we leave the bridge....  now.  ::begins moving for that rear hatch in the floor
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
MO: The hull should be equipped with emergency forcefields, but it seems to lack the power required.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
CO: Power appears to be off on the station as well... last I checked through the port hole in your ready room.

ACTION: The skylight gives way in a sickening crunch and a torrent of water floods into the bridge, catching silver in the chest and knocking her over, and making it difficult for everyone else to move as the current swirls wildly around them

MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::pops the JT Hatch open and waits for the others::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
::Gasps as the air is crushed unexpectedly from her and she goes under.::

ACTION: As the CIV's phaser connects with the women in front of him she vanishes, along with the body.  The CIV finds himself in the middle of the promenade again, alone

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Hearing the gasp turns toward that area.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::grabs onto the edges of the hatch for support as the water rushes past and wonders if he should close it again even though doing so means it will never be opened::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Her head surfaces and she takes a gasp of air as she tries to orient herself.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::calls out::  CO/XO/SO: Can you make it over here to the rear Jeffrey's Tube hatch?
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
Self: Whoa, what the heck just happened?
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Holding onto the chair and her light, quickly scans the room to see her captain and Lynch.:: SO: Silver.... where are you?
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: not being able to call the Turbolift Lennier heads for the nearest Jefferies tube ::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Knows that voice will help ::  MO: Keep talking!
Host Feral_Humanoid says:
FCO: There is no going back, we can only go onward, you taught us this and so we remember it
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::hearing the CO::  CO: This way!  Has anyone seen Silver?
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Her hand brushes something, she reaches out to grab a chair.::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan continues to walk the Promenade::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
CO/XO/SO: This direction.  Jeffrey's Tube going down.... Back here
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Slowly makes her way toward the area she heard the gasp:: MO: No...
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
Humanoid: What else did I teach you? Repeat it for me. I wanna know if you paid attention to my words.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Water rushing from her, she breaks the surface again with another gasp, disoriented.::

ACTION: The current is strong but fightable in the bridge, the crew are confronted with the image of Admiral Weatherby floating by, a rubber ring shaped as a humorous duck around his waist.

Host Admiral_Weatherby says:
All: Weeeeee!
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::spots the odd sight of Weatherby::  CO/XO/SO: Would someone PLEASE tell me what the heck is happening around here?
Host Feral_Humanoid says:
::opens his mouth to begin to speak::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
::Flashes her light on a silvery head, reaches toward her.:: SO: Silver... we need to get out of here... can you hear me?

ACTION: The FCO finds herself back in the familiar Starfleet corridor

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
MO: Time is broken and hence reality...
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Shaking her head, she focuses on the light:: XO: I am alright commander...
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
XO: Then would someone fix the forsaken clock!
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::blinks a the sudden darkness in the corridor:: Self: That was definitely weird...
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
::Treading water now:: MO: I am not a watch maker... that I know of.
Host Admiral_Weatherby says:
::floats alongside the MO:: MO: I believe that is my job.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Begins to make her way toward the hatch::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
Weatherby: Then with all-due-respect sir!  DO YOUR JOB AND GET US OUT OF HERE!
Host Admiral_Weatherby says:
::takes a large and extremely complicated clock out of the recesses of his tunic and winds it up:: MO: You didn't need to shout.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::walks along the corridor again, trying to find out where she is now::
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: reaches the bridge and hears some noise on the other side ::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: Begins to wonder if there was a hallucinogenic agent in the air supply ::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Following Silver, makes her way to her captain, the waters pulling her forward.  Gabs onto the railing.::

ACTION: There is a low hum throughout the Station and the Luna and as suddenly as they had shut off, lights and consoles switch back on, the crew in the bridge find themselves completely dry but seated on the bulkhead

CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan makes it to the gangway and waits::
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::blinks at the bright light::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Blinks as she finds herself sitting down and the water gone.::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::finds himself sitting on the deck::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Looks downwards and shakes her head then looks at her captain.::
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: hearing everything stop he opens  the hatch and climbs through into the bridge looking around stunned ::

ACTION: Almost as one the entire crew of the Station and the Luna begin to panic, obviously it is not just our illustrious crew who have seen things, and the experience has taken its toll on many of the civilians

XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Starts to stand cautiously::  All: Anyone know what just happened?
Host Spectator says:
XO: You ask the same question over and over, even when you know the answer, this I find most peculiar.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
:: Does a quick self check before standing and moving towards her station.::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
Spectator: Nice of you to return.  I know what you said... I even sadly understand what you said.  But what has occurred... that I missed.
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::makes her way through a rather panicked crowd towards the Luna::
SO_Lt_Silver says:
XO: Commander, everything appears to be in order.  There is no evidence that anything was wrong.
SO_Lt_Silver says:
XO: And... as far as I can ascertain, there has been no time passage from the time the lights went out until now.
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
:: Lifts a brow.:
Host Spectator says:
XO: You have been given a glimpse of the possibilities Time sees.
CMO_Cmdr_McDonald says:
:: looks around trying to get a sense of what happened ::
Host CO_Captain_Savar says:
:: brushes himself off, and observes the Exec speaking to... something ::
MO_LtCmdr_Lynch says:
::continues to listen to the exchange between the XO and the "Spectator"::
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
::Slowly:: Spectator: Sooo... when I question everyone and put it all together, then what they saw, what we just saw, are all possibilities that could yet occur?
FCO_Cmdr_Shania says:
::looks into people's faces, realizes they must have similar creepy hallucinations or whatever it was::
CIV_Capt_MacPherson-Quest says:
::Ewan leans against the wall::
Host Spectator says:
XO: Yes, and no.  Your minds were not meant to see the possibilities, what you saw may not be... accurate
XO_Cmdr_Singh says:
XO: Can you tell me what has set time back on its course, now?
Host Spectator says:
XO: Time was never off its course.  Now if you will excuse me, I am expected elsewhere ::bows slightly and vanishes again::
=/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=    End Mission   =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=  =/\=

TIME LAPSE to next mission: One Day

